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and absolutely innocent. I was determined to make her mine
legally and for life, but when I spoke to her mother the
good lady said we must be reasonable and wait; that as my
charming C. C. was only fourteen years old, it was useless
to ask her father's consent.
The dreadful thing was that, as carnival time was nearly
over, we should no longer have an excuse for going about
masked; and I had got into the habit of taking C. C., whom
I now regarded as my wife in all but name, to a little
casino in the country, and spending long hours with her.
That would, of course, be in future impossible.
I decided to take M. de Bragadin into my confidence, and
in an interview I had with him and his two friends, I laid
the matter before them, keeping to myself certain details
which it was unnecessary they should know, but insisting
that my love for C. C. was so great that I was determined
to elope with her, if her father withheld his consent to our
union.
CI must,' said I, 'obtain some employment or position
which will assure me an income equivalent, at least, to her
fortune.'
The worthy gentlemen replied, that if Paralis would in-
struct them what to do they would gladly obey. This, of
course, was just what I wanted, and the next two hours
were spent in making pyramids and combinations which
produced favourable answers to all their inquiries. It was
decided that M. de Bragadin should be the one charged to
ask the hand of the young lady, as it was he who under-
took to place me in a satisfactory position.
I went to tell C. C. the result of my interview with my
friends, and found her and her mother in tears. The brother
had been imprisoned for debt that very morning, and they
had every reason to fear that the sums he owed were con-
siderable. He kad left a letter for me, begging me to go to
his assistance. It was not in my power to be of use to him;
all I could do was to give his mother twenty-five sequins for
his immediate needs.